NEW BOOKS.

Incompatible.

' Eatherine Mackay's story, “The Stone
of Destiny” (Harper & Brothers), seta
forth the incompatibility of Theodor and
Margaret. He was an idealist and an

usiast, with high purposes treading

n the heels of one another; she merely
a beauty with a desire to be loved. They
Jived in Touraine in a house built in the
time of Louis XI.—a house with stone
rooms softened with tapestries and fine
garniture, and including a tower in which
he painted pictures. She had her doubis
about marrying him, and once she broke
off the engagement; but then she said to
herself that perhaps she might grow up
to him; he might “help her to see the strange
unknown treasures he seemed to find in
the colors of the sunlight, in the shadows
of the woods:" and so they were mated,
and for a time they lived happily.

Alas! We read: “The days accumulated
into weeks and months; the land of pleasure
anoompassed those two, and neither thought
of looking to the morrow. In the course
of time a boy and a girl were born to them,
put Margaret pushed them away from her,
fearful lest their little hands should touch
and awaken her husband's heart, whose
gtrength frightened her. She knew the
hour must come when Love could no longer
rock Ambition to sleep. Every serious
thought was eliminated from their life,
For three vears one quality of happiness
was theirs

‘But unbidden guests crept in and sat

{ at their feast. Understanding yielded her

place to her enemy, Doubt, while Love
grew pale in the withering presence of
Satiety; Passion was no longer restrained
hy Intellect, and the final hour of the dream
was tolled by Destiny.
“Then Margaret walked with Sorrow, for
Theodor's soul stirred and awoke in judg-
ment. Endless, lonely days dragged by,
and weary nights found their spirits wan-
dering far into widely different worlds.”

At the end of the story Theodor surprises
Margaret with a lover. His rage is fol-
lowed by forgiveness. He takes his wife
by the hand and leads her to his mether,
Theodora, who dies as her son kneels and
receives her embrace. We read:

“Mad, blinded with rage, murder in his
heart, he threw the window open and burst
into the room. He stood before them for
an instant, awful in his anger. He raised
his hand to strike down the thief before
bim, but his hand remained uplifted, for
the sound of his children's voices coming
from without. penetrated the barrvier of
his hate. His arm dropped to his side.
A sigh of unutterable grief came from the
depths of his very relt as the shadow of
his love faded from its sanctuary and the
altar crumbled within his heart,

“He turned his eyes from the guilt before
him and looked out of the faither window
and saw the boy and girl sitting by his
mother’s chair under the old oak tree—a
peaceful, gentle picture of innocent con-
tentment.,

“With all his strength, Theodor took his
courage into his seething spirit and spoke to
the man cringing before him:

“‘Go; leave this woman forever. Live
your own life. Die your own death, for
you ocarry the curse of your theft in your
breast. Go,’ and he raised his hand.

“The man walked out of the room, across
tha lawn, down the avenue.

“The awful silence of Fate's presence
fllled the room.

*Theodor stood as though turned to
stone until the man disappeared in the

distance.
!« #Then he looked at Margaret.”

Presently he and Margaret “stepped out
upon the lawn and went toward Theodora.
The mother looked into her son's eyes and
read his victory there. He knelt down
beside her chair and laid his head against
her breast. Theodora folded her arms
about him as if he were a child. * * ¢
And in this supreme moment of victory
Theodora's spirit passed on beyond this
world, and Theodor held his mother's
lifeless form against hie heart.”

A highly pitched and nervously expressed
stary, showing very plainly the painful in-
stability of love in certain circumstances,

Excellent Mrs. M'Lerie.
We have mseen Scotch dialect stories
igondress knows we have geen them)
that were much less to be commended

theme and the manner of its treatment.
The partioular story goes on to tell how
the heirs tried to amuse themselves.
Another tells of a schemer who stacked up
a million and looked big to hiz relatives
who lived out West, but who in New York
was a “cheap piker” with only one funnel
to his steam yacht and only seven bath
rooms in his house. Still another tells of
a country boy who came home for a visit
after nine months in Harvard. His father,
after looking him over, was afraid that he
would be attacked by the agricultural
population. “They won't stand for any
such fool Regalla," said the old man, *and
if you walk like a frozen-toed Hen, you'll
get some Hot Shots or I miss my Calki-
lations.” To which the boy:

“Say, Popsy, I've been eating Raw Meat
and drinking Blood at the '[raining 'Table
and I'm on Edge., If any of these local
Georgie Glues try to shoot their Piuk (on-
versation at me, I'll toss them up into the
trees and let them hang there. I'm the
Gazabe that Puts the Shot. Any one who
can trim a Policeman and chuck a Hackman
right back into his own Hack and drive off
with him doesn't ask for any sweeter Tap-
foca than one of these Gaffer Greens, The
Ploughboy who is muscle bound and full
of Pastry will have a Proud Chance any
time that he struts across my Pathway.
In my Trunks I have eight suits a little
warmer than this one and forty-s¢ven pairs
of passionate Hose. I'm out here to give
the Cornfields a Touch of High Life.”

He gave it. It became popular. 'The
whole township imitated him, wearing
Turkish towels for collars and practising
the Harvard walk, The moral of the tale
involves praise for an atmosphere of cul-
ture. So they run. Itis pretty safe to say
that the reader at the beginning of one will
hardly be able to guess how it will unfold.

Charming, Though a Liar.

It has grieved us that the heroine of the
story not tco lucidly entitled “The Price
of Youth,” by Margery Williams (The
Macmillan Company), should not have been
allowed to come out happy. Fan Tasker
was interesting enough to have been de-
serving of every reasonable consideration,
and though we cannot see that he was any
very great prize we believe that she should
have had Willis King, the literary Phila-
delphian, if she wanted hin.

The stury is very reasonable and satis-
fving, except in this particylar. Fan was
a distinetly refreshing inbabitant and
native figure ¢f the New Jersey pines. It
is our belief that she was pretty, though
the story does nct explicitly say so. She
was a liar in such a frank and wholescme
way that she may be both forgiven and
commengled. She was fitted to derive much
enfovment from a clese contemplation of
nature. “The girl who was stretched face
downward on the pine needles watched the
sky and the river and the fluating fishhawk
in a large indolence born «f t'e afternoon *

That was Fan. “Her cheek rested on the
curve of her arm, and her face was so close

to the ground that she could feel the warmth
from the sun-steeped needles. A curious
woven murmur seemed to come from the
earth, the sound of unseen life stirring !
* * ¢ Ghutting her eves she fancied |
in the sound tha rustle of countless things
growing; tiny creeping prisoners forcing
their bonds; a thousaud midget earth folk
insurgent. She could hear them pushing,
stretching, moviog cramped limbs. All ‘
the brown earth was alive, on tiptoe;
pageant march of summer had begun.”

A girl with imagination, and with a curve
to her arm; and If there were freckles on |
her slender nose, as she herself declared |
that there were, we do not care two straws,
Her home confronted this charming nature |
rather rudely. Tasker's hotel did not [
strike King very favorably. “It was a |
frame house, gray and unpainted, standing |
in a clearing surrounded on three sides by |
pine woods.” The sitting and dining rooms |
“held the close indescribable smell of all
country sitting rooms, mingled in this case
with an odor of spirits and stale tobacco
from the bar beyond.” Tt was furnished
with shabby haircloth sofa ard chairs and |
“an obliterated carpet,” and the soiled
blue-patterned walls were hung with in-
surance calendars and chromo advertise- |
ment& of tobacco. |

Amid this alluring nature, centring in
this objectionable hotel, King and Fan

Tasker had their romance. The limb of |

the

than Mr. J. .T. Bell's “Mrs. M'Laerie” (Tha | tell on King and broke some of his hones, |

Contury Companv). These diglogues be-
tween Mrs. M'Lerie and her friend Mrs,
Munrn  ropresent, character very care-
fully and amusingly, The reader should
vt he detarred hy the dialect, which is
infeed in too manv cages no more than
reading made difticult, but which has its
campensations here.

ir. M'lerie delivering hersalf to her
friend of her opinions regarding the Free-
masome war for onee hardly charitable,
and “o do not wender that Mrs. Munro,
whess husband was a Mason, should have
pgoce home in a dodgeon.  But it speaks
nell far Mrs. M'Lerie that as soon as she
hed s-hmitted the case to the minister,
who proved to be still another Freemason,
and who expressad a favorable opinion
of the fraternity, she should have hastened
fa Mrs. Munro with an apology, even de-
laving Mr. M'Lerie's supper (the first tiroe
in a married life of more than forty years)
In order 1o do it

Mra. M'1eric's account of a vikit paid
Hy her ta a relative in Kinbuckie—three
honrs from Glasgow by train and six miles
ina gig at the end of the reilroad journey—
it included Fere and will call forth the
reader's sympathy., Tt was not pleasant
for one of Mrs. M'Lerie's age and habits,
accustomed to the quiet and luxuries of a
city, tn be attacked by rambunktious farm
#nimals or deprived of tea and plied with
cocon for a period of almost a whole week,
Still she was set upon being complimentary,
and insisted upon extolling the vigit,

“Mind, Mistress Munro,” said she, in con-
clusion, “1 never said I didna enjye masel'.”
Thus may very dreadful experiences be
gilded in the retrospect.

There are fifteen dialogues and tales,
concluding with an account of how Mr,
M'Lerie, a notably robust and masterful
man, fell ill for two days at the age of
reventy and refused to take his medicine,
A cheering and amusing book. The reader
will be bound to like it.,

Full of Rich Surprises.

Mr. George Ade's book, “Breaking
mto Society” (Harper & Bros.), contains
twenty-two tales illustrative of this burg-
larious business, They are told succinctly,
explicitly, informally and with animation,
and their amusing quality is not to be dis-
l:muﬂ. The first tale, after mentioning
& grisly old Badger” who died possessed
of the greater part of a Western town,
Bays;

“After he changed his address to Over
There, the Heirs erected something that
looked like the Bunker Hill Monument,
aud then they had him done in Oil by a
‘elphrntr‘d Artist, The Artist fixed his
er for him and gave him a neat Stand-Up
Collar, such as no one could have put on
'he Old Man with a Block and Taclde,
They named a School after him, and every
e in Town who was related to him could
butt in Sussiety without a Ticket."

This will give an idea of the general

|

|

and Fan was nurse to him while the bones |
were getting whole again, They drove |
about the country together, and one erucial
night they lost themselves in the pines and
naver got home till 2 o’clock in the morning.

A good realigtic story, full of the enlar of
place and of people: and we repeat that we
feel it a privilege to have made Fan's ac-
nAuaintance,

A Rearl Poet of Ireland.

What an important factor Mr, W, B,
Yeats is in mecdern Englich literature
oould not be demonstrated better than by
the second littl2 volume of his “Plavs for
an Irish Theatre," issurd by the Maemillans
with the titla, “The Hrur Glass and Other
Plays.” In a way it is the Maeterlinck
idea of reaching a dramatic situation by
imperceptible stages, but there is no imita-
tion here; it is the application of an artistie
theory that has been theroughly compre-
hended and adapted to the material in hand.
“Cathleen ni Hoclihan” is a perfeei picce
of artistic work, poetic and wonderfully
dramatie to read, and, we should imagine,
far more dramatie in the acting. Maeter-
linck has never derne anything so true or
effective as this short prose drama of Mr.,
Yeate's. There is not a superfurs word
in the play and no word that*dces not tell,
1t must be dangerous to repregeut it in Ire-
land, for it is an Irish Marseillaise. The
other two plays suffer in comparison: in
“The Hcur Glass”™ a noble and poetic idea
is carried out effectively, while “A Pot of
Broth" iz merely a dramatiz*d humorous
anecdote, But “Cathlren ni Hoclihan”
stirs the blyod, and in ivwll establi<tes
Mr. Yeats's reputation for good.

Amusing John Henry Again.

Another of the John Henry stories, “I
Need the Money” (G. W. Dillingham Com- |
pany), tells of an effort on the part of John |
Henry and his devoted friend, Bunch Jeffer- |
gon to reclaim Uncle Peter from a newly
formed and plainly dangerous habit of |
betting on the horseraces, Thess two
sly ones procured o bookmaker who was |
bound by his oath and by his interests 1o be |
strictly their faithful creature, and pro- |
ceaded then to stack Uncle Peter up against |
him. They would take in hie moi ey, they
said to themsolves, and return it with an |
admonition after he had been punished I
sufficiently,
. The scheme miscarried, brilliant and
worthy though it was, and instead of their
astonishing their uncle their uricle aston-
ished them. They “tippea him off” on an
old “skate” named Beans, who appeared to
Have been entered for purposes of pure
humor, and he put up $1,000 on that hope-
less animal at odds of 8 to 1, That having
been done, the hopeless animal performed
a miracle and came in ahead. In the chaste
words of the story: “Beans win by a week,
and when that sad-eyed skate did a camel-
back up to the wire poor Bunch was on the
way to the undertakers." The triumph of

a cherry tree blasted in a thunder gtorm | B
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An intense love-story of the turbulent days of border warfare,
‘ when the jayhawkers and Quantrell’s men terrorized the con-*

' tiguous counties of Kansas and Missouri.

The story takes its name A :
measures of the Civil Waz, “ General Order No. 11,” the
enactment of which drove many Missouri families from their ‘
pillaged homes into a hostile land. It begins before the war  |Jlf
with the youth and simple joys of the men and women who
political sympathies at odds. Full
of convincing realism, with flesh-and-blood cheracters, true to
their day and up-bringing, this story is one of the most stirring

and satisfying of modern times.
12mo, 400 pages, illustrated.  $1.50.

THE CENTURY CO., NEW YORK.
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SCRIBNERS

OVERTONES: A Book of Temperaments

By JAMES HUNEKER

With fronrtispiece portrait of Richard Strauss,

$1.25 nct (postage 12 cents).

CONTENTS®

Richard Strauss

Parsifal: A Mystle Melodrama

Literary Men Who Loved Musle
(Balzae, Turgenlef, Daudet, ¢te.)

The Eternal Feminine

The RBeethoven of French, Prose
Nlietsche the Rhapsodist

Anarchs of Art

Arfter Wagner- What?

Verd! and Bolto

These essays have all Mr. Huneker's well known characteristics—origcinality
and novelty in point of view, breadth of knowledge and richiness of illustration
in the exposition and raciness and pungency in the individual phrase.

THE TEST

By Mary Tappan Wright, suthor of “Aliens’ etc. 12mo, $1.0.

A very strong novel of contemporary American life by a writer in whose
early stories was recognized a very individual and original talent promising un-
usual things for the future, a talent again strikingly exhibited in her recent though:-

"

ful novel of the South, **Aliens.

further and remarkable addition to a very noteworthy group.
ower to move, shown repeatedly in “Aliens,”

intensity and

In this new novel, "The Test,” she makes a

The singular
are here at their

strongest,and tEe situations are such as to call our all Mrs, Wright's exceprional

literary art.

PEACE AND THE VICES
A NOVEL OF AMERICAN NAVAL LIFE.

By Anna A. Rogerg, author of “Sweethearts and Wive

" 12mo, §1.50,

This novel. which begins in Washington, moves to Japan, where ilie principa!
episodes take place, and ends on a ranch in California. on the eve of the war with

Spain, is a refreshing variation from the ordinary run of hction,
element in the story is pleasantly relieved by a love story of much originality
Humor, feeling, power, dramatic intcrest, suspense, are ! here

The seriou

blended in jusr

such nicely baianced proportions as one would expect from the author of “Sweet-

hearts and Wives."

““ Absolutel
up-to-date.
Phila. Fress,

! KORELA

By Angus Hamilton.

$1.50

net,

g -t

CHARLES SCRIBNER'S 3048, - - -

NEW YORK
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Beans meant that Unele Peter walked off
with $9,000 of the John Henry and Bunch
Jefferson money, leaving that hunane
firm insolvent. But Uncle Peter was re-
elaimed by other meats, ard the story
ends happily, with virtue
gains to all concermed.

We have marked two brief passages as
indicative of the siyle. On page 18 Bunch
ravs: “Wait, John. 1've got a great and
original idea.” To which Jonn
“Be kind toit, Bunch: it's in a strange land.”
And agnin on page 84: “Uncle Peter took
the moaey in an offhond way, that hroke
my heart and 1 could hear Rineh's mind
give way with a crash.”

Undoubtedly the new story i& an ocea-
zion for jov. We do not hesitate to recom-
mend it, According to the publichers’
advertisements John Henry is George V.
Hobart. Wheever he is he has the appear-
ance of being chearful.

replies:

A Story of Suceoessful Farming,

Anunusual hook and cne pess ss«d cf con-
giderabl= intercst will bas found in “Tha
1"at of the Land; the Story of an Am-rican
Farm,” by John Willilams Strceter (The
Macmillan Company). This is an aeccount
of farming by a retired physician who took
up the same at the age of 53, It tells how
he found his farm, what he paid forit, what
he did to impreve it, how he ran it all the
detail that cculd b wished. There
chapters about the hired man, and boring

rewarded and’

are |

for water, and planting trecs; about the |

heng and the little pigs, (he dogsand tha

hors s, the deiry maid sod the Holst#in
cows. We may quote a brief passage |
from tho “razor hack” chapter:

“1 wanted white swine; not beecaase

they are betier than swine of other colors,
for I do not think they are, but for @sathetice
reasons. My poultry was to be white,

and white predominated in my cows; why |

should not my swine be white also—or as
white as their hahits would permit? | am
told on all eides that the black hog is the
hardiest, that it fattens easier, and that
for these reasons it is a better all-round
hog. 'T'his may be true, but I am content
with my white ones.  When some neighbor

gets a bettet bunch of hogs to market, |

or gete a better price for them than I do,
I may be persuaded to think as he talke.
Thue far I have sold close to the top of the
market, and my hogs are never left
over, * * * ¥

“1 wighed to get the hog industry started

on a liberal scale, and s onured the countey

by letter for the rovcessary animals, |

found it diffeclt to gl just what T wanted

Perbaps T wanted to Fhis s what

[ asked for: A rogiviered young scw due
to farrow her second litter it March o

April. By dint of much ecrrespondence

and a_ congiderable outlay of money, 1

finally govured rivetesn animals that an-

swoered the reqguirement I got them in

twos and threes from s attered  sources,

and they cost an avorage price of 831 per

head dodiversd ot Faor Gaks, A voung

boar, hrad in the purple, cost ST'T. M

foundation herd of  Chestor Wiiites thus

cost me £014 tco moeh for an e onomical |
start: bur, again, I was notina horey”

The farm was snecossful both as a money
maker and a gour o of hiealth and jov, and

this acocunt, written at the end of seoven |
yveurs of experience, is distinctly jubilant
Some excelient plilosophy is  included in

the bock. Tt makes very good reading.

A Book About the Turks.

Lucy M. J, Caruett's
Town and Country,” published in the series
entitied “Gur Kuropean Neighbors” (G, P
Putnam's Sous), is full of very roadable
deseviption.  [is ral chapters tell of
the inkabitants ar titutions of Turkey,
of Jands and lwe of harem life, of
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New Frinting, 7th Thousand Just Ready.

By FREDERICK TREVOR HILL

“A revelation to the un-
initiated.”’—Chicago Record-
Herald Illustrated, $1.50

Doubleday, Page & Co.,"vew Yo"

| A Stirring Story of the Flains

“Turkish Tife in |

A New Romance by the author of
‘“The Shadow of the Csar’’

THE VIKING'S SKULL

From its tragic prologue to the surprising ending this
is an exceptionally strong, dramatic and interest-
compelling romance.

By JOHN R. CARLING, author of «The Shadow of the Czar"
(5th edition). [Ilustrated, 350 pages, 12mo. $1.50.

THE RAINBOW CHASERS

I An engrossing romance of a Kansas land boom, piet-

uring the great speculative fever which swept over the
West, manner. The male characters are
vigorous men with red blood in their veins.

in a vivid

West."” With 6 illustrations. 393 Pages, 12mo. $1.50.

I
l
i By JOHN H. WHITSON, author of « Barbara, a Woman of the
‘

Published At all
by Booksellers

LITTLE, BROWN & CO., Boston.
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EDITION

CAP'N ERI

A Story of the Coast

BY
JOSEPH C. LINCOLN.

A new book by a new author, and
An Instant Success.

T delights everybody. While the first
edition was bzing printed the proaf-
readers were so intercsted they
broke all records pulling galleys! Sounds
like the old slave trade, but imagine a
blase proofreader *hitting up his stroke™
because he cannot wait to finish the story, .

Salesmen, Book Sellers, Critics and Book Buyers have been reading and re-
commending this new Succcss. A delightful story full of humor, good nature
and quaint incident.

SRAPET YL

I A R

12mo. Cloth, Hiustrated in Colors, by Charlotte Webzr, $l.5).

A. S. BARNES & CO., 156 Fith Ave., New York.
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OUT TO-DAY
Mo e Entertaining Than a Nov-!!

AROUND THE WORLD
WITH A KING

By WILLIAM N. ARMSTRONG.

King Kalakaua of the Sandwich Isiands is the only sovere'gn
who ever put a girdie around the earth,  His journey was made in-
cognito in 1881, his party consisting only of himself, Colonel C. H.
Judd, his Chamberlain, and the writer of these m2moaoirs, his Mumis-
ter of State.  These three had been schoolmates together and had
rubbed one another's noses inthe dirt thirty years betore.

7he kinadom they represented Wa: a iinv anz, b:! they were en-
t:l ed to royal ceremonics according to the wsazes of nitions. and they
veceiwed thent emeryavhere they avent:—71¢:PAN, CHINA, SIAM. INDIA
EGYFT, iTALY. ENSLAND, BELGIUM GERMANY., FRANCE, SPAIN,
FORTUGAL and tihe UNITED STATES.

The publication of these memoirs has been delayed for sonie
vears in order to permut a freedom of narration, an adherence to
truth, and “the painting of a portrait with the wrinkies™

UWITH  INTERENTISG HALUITONE  PORTRAIINS OF MOSNT OF
PERSONAGES ME!, SHTOWING THEM AN THEY APPEARED IN

12mo. cloth, $1.60 net, Postpaid $1.75.

FREDERICK A. STOKES COMPANY, Publishers i

THE
15X,

R Jacob A. Riis’s Life of

RoOSEVELT

T'H-% biography, “Theodore Roosevelt the Citizen,” is written in the same un-
entional =tvle and with the came frankness and sincerity that gave po
meeh chiarm to *The Making of an American” and “How the Other Half Lives."
¢ Mr Rila weites of the Peesident from the thorough knowledge and with the hearty
h entliusi [ a most intimate friend and a long-time associate in the fight for
good citizen:hip and decent living in New York City and State. He describes
his boyhood. his college life, his entrance into pelities, his fight for civil service
reform, his reformation of the police force of New York, his career as Rough Rider,
ax Governor, as President, his personal characteristies and his family life. Through
it all he makes clear the homely virtues which have kept Theodore Roosevelt true
patriotism, honesty, perseverance, courage, fidelity

Hlustrated $2.00 net (by moil $2.22)
OUTLOORK COMPANY,

oon.

St

to his ideals

NEW YORK

jE THE

LT

BY
HEADON HILL.

12mo, Cloth, Illustrated by Budd. $I.50
One of the most

ABSORBING,
ENGROSSING,
ORIGINAL
Detective Stories.—pPhila  Rrcord.
At All Booksellers

A, WESSELS CO0., NEW YORK.

S IN 10 DAYS! }

{ to “Ben Hur.”
| Apostle Paul quietly wielding “his
{ | titanic power in the decadent Rome
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HARPER'S BOOK NEW
Sir Mortimer

| Mary Johnston, after more than
| two years of silence, has produced
in the spirit

_a stirring tale steeped
of romance of tLe days of Sir
 Walter Raleigh. Not only does
the author add to her reputation
for creating scenes of action, but she
has woven a most delightful love tale
througha narrative alive with advent«
ure.  All the brilliant glamour of
| the Elizabethan age is reproduced
' with an imaginative insight that
. gives new distinction to an author
~already a masterhand in fiction, The
illustrations, by K. C. Yohn, are re-
produced upon India tinted paper,
and mounted like photographs upon
. white pages. The story is a long
' step forward over the author’s sune-
cessful “To Have and To Hold.”

iThe Easter
|

Story
This dainty little book, printed in
| color with marginal decorations, is a
| charming explanation for grown-ups
{and children of the meaning ‘of
Easter.

Lux Crucis.

|
i Among the many so-called relig-
!

ious novels, the steadily increasing
vogue of this “Tale of the Great
| Apostle” is a convincing testimony
' of its pcwer and merit. Here and
| there crities proclaim it second only
The pictare of the

| of Nero’s days is drawn with true

| dramatic power.

| Breaking

|

| Into Society

. l George Ade’s fables, i
|

e those of
his great predecessor ZEsop, refuse
to pass out of fashion. This new
volume of satire in slang 'is aimed
at the newly-rich who have social
aspirations, or describes, as MFf.
Ade terms it, “What happens 1o
| Butters-in.”  The picturesque dialect

~and up-to -date metaphors sparkle on
"every page. Every one who has
| laughed over “Fables in Slang” will
welcome this chance to laugh again.

‘The Jewel of -
Seven Stars

| This thrilling tale by Bram Stoker
' deals with a mystery which eon-
| stantly uncoils“only to wind itself
" up again, while the reader follows
| breathlessly the attempts of an
']':_','.\'ptn':ugi.*l to bring back life to
| mummied remains of a queen. of
Cancient Egypt.  The story is even
| more  stirring than  the author’s
tamous “Dracnla.” ‘

'The Stone
of Destiny

The success of this romantie tale
by Mrs, Katherine Muackay is at-
tested by the fact that it has at once
appeared upon the list of the six best-
selling books in New York. Itsideal-
| istic. treatment. of a world-old prob-
"lem is prettily and attractively dome.

Standard of
Pronunciation
In English

An authoritative and instructive
i book by Professor Lounsbary . of
| Yale a welcome volume to all who ara
i vexed by questions of pronunciation. A
history. of the pronouncing dictionary
appearg for the first time here.

| HARPER & BROTHERS

e e e S————————

EXPANSION
OF RUSSIA

Problems of the East and
Problems of the Far East.
Bv ALFRED RAMBAUD.
Since the overthrow of the Tartar
voke Hussia has steadily advanced
into Western Europe, the Balkans,
Siberia, and now presses on Persia,
India and China. Her policy is the
key to the Far Eastern question, M.
Ramband enables the reader to real-
ize the probable ‘de-riny of Russia.
1 vol., Small Octavo. Ne , $1.00.

SCOTT-THAW CO,,

542 Fifth Ave,, New York.

THE

—
The Imperialist
By MRS. EVERARD COTES

(Sara Jeannette Duncan)

Author of “An American Girl fn
Lendon,” ete.,

ILLUSTRATED, $1.50,

D. Applolon") Company, Pubilshers.
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